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From General Butler
Jan. 15th, 1866
Eon. HENRY WILSON, U. S. Senator
DEAR SIR: I see a rumor in the Herald of the 14th associating my name with the election to the Senate from Massachusetts. Of course there is nothing in it, but if I were sure of the election to a position to be desired by any man, high consideration of public interest and no less binding obligations of personal friendship would prompt me to decline the honor and advocate your election to the place you have so well filled. Very truly your friend, BENJ. F. BUTLEB
From James Parton to General Butler
NBW YOBK, 835 Broadway, Jan. 15th, 1865
MY DEAR GENERAL: After an absence of five days from home, I find on my return some of the most formidable looking packets awaiting me that ever startled and over awed a family. For the copy of your report, the interesting Richmond papers, and your own brief and welcome note, pray accept my warmest thanks. We needed no assurance that you had done your duty. We knew it before.
Arter reading and weighing everything, I am still totally in the dark. They cannot have removed you for the reason that is alleged. That cannot be but the pretext. If you were all in the wrong in the Wilmington business, they would not have acted so summarily if their action had not been very agreeable to them. It was too sudden, too abrupt, not to be the work of ill-wishers. Meade, Hooker, Burnside, Banks, GRANT, have all made prodigious and bloody failures, but there was no haste to wound and damn them. It was only because it was you, that they were in such a desperate hurry to strike.
I should not be surprised to learn, that it was James Gordon Bennett that was at the bottom of it. He has a man at $4000 a year at Grant's headquarters, merely to manage the correspondents. Suppose he had said, "Ruin Gen. Sutler* and I will make you next President. Favor him, and I ruin you." Bennett is capable of anything, and who knows that Gen. Grant is not himself an accident and a delusion?
I will confess to you that the words in your farewell address, "and I am relieved from, your command," seem to me to give them a handle against you. I could wish, even now, that they could be recalled. If they are a breach of discipline, if they